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ONE THIRD OF ,

:
ONE FOURTH OF

Arrange together ths indiesisd
fractions of the words the plotures
represent until the letters spell the

The city in last Tusaday's puzzle

was RICHMOND, capital of Virginia.
One third of méx..:n." Ri; one-third
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A Soft Job.
“Yu.“ sald Mra. Malone, “my

onday.
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EXPeRIENCE, PO
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You WANT HuH?

MARY’S MARRIED LIF
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E—Bills Moath Was Wide Awake, but His Brains Were Fast Asleep!

BUT BiLL, WHEN THEY

0K ME TO THE HOSAITRL

LAST JULY TO OPERATE ON
& | MEaRLY DIED—

Cuconrmd Psupn —eo

'TWAS EVER THU

S—blr Own Troubles Always Worse Than

By Bud Counihan

.

ELLEN HAG TW' )

BREAKFAGT AL_;

s L Pres Pulivhing (s (8 T Bvesing W)

UM-M—GUCH A MESS!

MJ DEAR WE MUST

GET RID OF THAT,

WRETCHED 'f,ooK
OF OURS !

DD
wcl;gle LooKiN' CHOP -
THAN

EER SEE A

T oNe TVE

~TH' ONE You'

You'vE
PuT . ON
rine !
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Cogrvight, 1035, \w the Py Pubibhing On (The Wew York Evmieg World),

r*mamdw-lcl."
danl§ forget that there are a Aum-
ber of things that could be prefitably
“pworn on.”

—and plesss den’t any of you ues
-‘nm.nr“‘llﬂ.’mf
old your ls all used up.

LUIFE LYRIOS.

e hangs up all the fixtures and he
laces up her shoes,

And walks the floor with baby se that
wifis dear can sncoze)

He beats the rugs and dusta areund
and aweeps up all the floors;

Me peots the breakfast every mern
while wifie lies and snores.

He made a very grave mistaks when
first he wed his spouse

By showing ha was such a handy
man around the house!

MIXED PICKLES,

Halt the world mindas the other
half'a businenss.

Tea partios put the “sip” in possip.

Before you count your friends, test
them all with a hard luck tale

The man who compliains that h
“never had a chance”™ prdbably spent
his time iooking for odds a hundred
to one in hin favor,

A LITTLE HELP,

In case any of you can't think up
enough New Year's resolutions to fill
up that first page in the nice, leather:
covered 1916 diary wsome one pave
you for Christmas, you might pe-
anlve—

For Men: .
To brave the mob and wear the
pecktle wifie gave you for Xmas.
Never to bring any of the gang

sxpenses untll you have trimmed the

to mugh whan your huws.
band tells the same old funny story
to company.

WHY a8 IT?

That nobody hea thought of making
suspendera that woat sllp off the
shouldera?

FOLKS WE MEET,
(Continued.)

(To be ocontinued.)

LIFE LYRICS,

He never has a decent word to say
of any one)
He packs a hammer In hls mity; It
swings from sun to sun.
He goes far out his way te knook and
never skips a chance
Te wither seme well-meaning chap
with sour, scornful glance. |
Whene'sr a chance for bonting‘

bome 14 dinner oh the cook's after-
poon off.

¢

comes he puts it on the shelf. .
He has no use for any one except—

Mgl lo argue about the bousehold exoep. HIMBELFI

g AN Y T e -

LIFE’S LITTLE “IFS”

By Jack Callahan|

SORRY SWEETHEART,
BUT | CAN'T CALL
TO-NIGHT - HAYE TO
GO ouT OF TOWN,

BROWN WOULD HAVE “GOT AWAY" WITHTHIS OLD GAG—

IF His FIANCEE HADN'T VISITED THE SAME DANSANT.
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JINKS WOULD HAVE BEEN A SKATE FAN
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Copyvight, 1918, Mrsss Publishing Co (N. ¥. Evesing Warld.)

SMITH WOULD HAVE BEEN AMARRIED MAN To-pAY

\up from the batilng averagos, “there
|ls really nothing eise to do,

PRI rR sTernls s YE S LI
VOO0 0 i3

) Complete.

6 OTHER,” sald the eoldest
born, "'414 you put the fam-
Uy poker obips in my

(TSI nNe)

trunk

"¥Yes, dear.”

“And you have packsd my medi-
cine ball, golf cluba, baseball bats

and exerclaing machines In thelr
canes ready to ahlp by express?”’

“Yes, doar.'"

“"Have you instructad the garage
to go over the motor car and, after
filling it with oll and guas, nave It in
front of the house at § o'clock?"

*“1l have, dariing."

“"Have you tald father to depomit a
thousand to my credit at the bankT™

*Yes, pot.”

‘**Then,” sald the youth, with a
bright amile of upproval, as he lookad

mother
denr, but ring up the presideant of tha

at 4.80 o'dlock to-morrow afterncon.”
—Life.

Needed ;o Extras.

OWN in the orlmson clover zone
thers ware two farmers named
Jones and Bmith, respectively,

Jones was old-feshionsd and stuck to
old-tasblonsd ways, but SBmith, who
waas more modern, bought a fine new
automobile. One day he was proudly
exhibiting 1t to some friands whsa

Jones came nlong,
“Um,” remarked Jones, as he

ocollewe and tell him I will be thers |

thoughtfully sized up the handsomo
machine. “What's that there oa the
sido?

‘““That's a spare rim and a tire,” an-
swered the proud Bmith, "“"We always
CArry AQ exlra one ln oase vne of the |
whesls goos wrong." |

“Joa' ua 1 allers sald,” was the dis- |
dalnful response of Jones, “I've druv |
hosses for nlgh on fAfty years, and [
pever had to earry a spare lag for ons
o' tham yot"—Phliadslphia Pross,
A sohoolgirl 1s learping things,

both at school and on the strest
as a recent happening demonstrates,
The knowledge ashe plcked up at
school; the phrase regarding the cat
ahs heard either from some older child
or from same careless elder,

"Mother, what does f-u-1 spall™ ahe
aaked the other night on coming home
from school,

“Why, ‘fat’ my dear,” replled the |
mother,

“And what does h-o-r spell?’ came
the second Inguiry.

|

Didn’t Believe It.

CERTAIN little Columbus !

-

———— 1 - —————

“'Her,'"” agnin vouchsafed the In-
formant, !
“Now I know I was right and thet

L0 L)

old cat of a toacher pried to mals me
belleve that those lettors spelled

‘father, " exclaimed the child with
not a little ladignation.~Columbus
Dispatcoh.

The Light That Failed.

M audicncs hald thelr breath
T and simply threr-rilled as Jack
Hravelboy, the hero, killed the
last of the Indianas,
He staggored about: be almost
fninted with loss of blood.
Then hs gazed about him, and eud-
denly his volce rang out with hope:
“Heel" be eried, “The Dawn breaks
bright upon the topmost helghtal™
Hull darkness reigned,
“The dawn! The dawni® he

acreamed, ragiog about the stage.
breaka! The dawn!" -

A head popped over the mountain

P

“'0ld ‘ard, guv'nor,” satq head

;lmn't be In mlch a blooml?'ﬂ.rryi
ima one's hin &n' tur

orfl""—Tit-Bits, nt Weliew

--——
Conservation,
13 ND,” continued the lecturer

"1 warrant you that thﬂl;
not & man in this entire

audietce who bas ever lifted s

finger or In any way attempted to

stop this awful waste of our forests

and our lumber supply. If th

want that man lo stend up."“ .3

wThnm W:l hu alight commotion in
o rear of the room and & nerveus

lttle man ross to tho cotasiop—and

“And ;ww, my friend, wil '
plaln In just what way you a.':.'.."'-.
no:\vn:“l the foresta of our nation?™

nd with tho utmost vity amd '
alncerity the little man u‘l.;‘. "t’rhn
used the same toothpiok tWion e
From Harper's Magazine,

Husbandly Self-Sacrifice.

LIHU ROOT was discussing s
Now York the recent Considtu-
tlonal Convention.

“But thers was one group,® he
sald—"happlly It saw reason latpr on
~but one group there was which had
wbout as true an ldea of self-sacrifios
as Hmith,

“Sinith'a wife sald to hm ene
evening anxioualy:

1 know, Joln, dear, this high ocost
of living s terrible, but do you really

think we can get along without a
servant?'

“fWae'll have to, Fmith answered
firmiy, "unless 1 get 4 rulss. Why,

hung It

worat, you can do the cooking yous-

self, und 1 can got my menls at a
“=Detrolt Free Preas,

If the worst comes to the Y 3




